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“Twos left about! Gallop!™

The orders shot out like the shots
from a machine gun; almost before he
knew it the major found himself gal
loping back to the little camp.

“Have twenty men saddle up at
once, sergeant!” cried Kynaston,
“Take nothing but canteens, rifles, and
a hundred rounds of ammunition per
man, Get the men ready at once.”

The sergeant hesitated and finally
ventured on a liberty that was rare in-
deed for him.

“8Sir, 18 the licutenant goin® to croas
the iine?” he asked. “Do you remem-
ber, sir, what the orders are? It'll
cost the lieutenant his commission.”

"It it'll cost my commission to help
& couple of American lndies who are

in trouble—then I'll have to pay lh(-l

price, sergeant. Hurry up! Tell that
old priest to come over to my tent at
once,”

Joyfully the grizzled goldier depart-
ed. Soon his men were scurrying

about among the tents. While stuffing
his belt full of ecurtridges Kynaston
was interrupted by an ecager orderly

“8ir, the major presents his compli-
ments and says that the lieutenant had
better turn over toc him any valuables
that he has in camp, if he is going
to leave for any length of time,"”

Kynaston gasped. In the thought of
seeing Mrs. Fane again he had forgot
ten the saddlebags and the jewel, He
dashed across the tent, seized the sad-
dlebags, and hurried to the tent that
had been pitched for the major.

“Here it is, sir. I'm glad wvou
thought of it. I'd have g
it on the floor of my tent
been for you., lere it is—"

He unbuckled the bags and turned
out upon tha little cemp tahle the
savory mass of dirty oiled rags thas
he had so curiously unwrapped a few
hours before

"I'd have been in a nice mess he
said frankly, “if I'd left this here and
someone had walked off with 1t. Good
thing for me that vou're here, =ir. I

. il 1 L
ana leit

can leave it here with vou till I return
What is it, trumpeter
For a disheveled and excited t
peter had thrast hi 1o th
8ir, BEergennt 1)
Lo | 1 the troop <ol

the old padre hus
gentry on the plehet
him pull his frei; t
that leads up on the mesa {
the lieutenant and the malor went ¢
of camp an hour ango.'

Kynaston, hig brow wrinkled with
astonishment, picked the bunch «
to pieces,

Then he began frenziedly to turn
over the saddle-bags. Finally turning
them inside out he threw bags 1
raga upon the blanket-covered table
and leaned forward with whitened
face,

“The Bell i{s gone!” he said in a
voice that shook with anger and mor-
tification, “The Bell is gone'"

f rags

CHAPTER 1V,

Across the Line.

A long silence fell. Kynaston was
the first to break it,

“Sergeant,” he sald quickly, "eend
two men to round up that old priest
He cannot have got very far. for he
iz blind and could not see his road
Btay after him till you get him and
then bring him back here to me

“l want a few words with bim,
he added grimly,

“Isn’t this a sweet mess’" he said,
turning to Major Updyke

The older officer nodded.

“Kynaston,” he sald presently,
“take my advice and sgend a wire at
once to department headquartere re
porting the loss of the flone,
valuable a thing to leave to chance
Don't you gee that when those prison-
#ra of yours discover that it has been
lost they'll put up an awful howl?
Then if any Investigation is made, it'])
only show that you had the stone in
your posaession, and that you declined
to turn it over to the priest. The pa-
pere’ll make capital of 1t, and you'll
achieve & very undesirable notoriety.
Report the matter at once. If you'll
write out a wire I'll gend it for you.
When will you be back?”

“In three hours at most, eir, 1 think.
1 can't thank you enough, sir, for
the Interest you have taken Here's
the message, sir.”’

He scribbled & curt meseage and
wswung into saddle.

"Good-by, major! 11 be back in a
little while, Adios, eir. Right by
twos! Trot, march! Route order!”

And the little equad of excited cav-
alrymen moved gquickly off up the
road.

After Kynuston left him Major
Updyke sat deep in thought for some
Atme. He wase finally roused by a sok
/dier's rapping gently on the tent-pole,

“Come!"” called the major, and the
gnan etepped inside.

! “Sir,” he sald, “the officer who gom-

Wpanded_the prisoners has u_kﬂt

- St age i

It'e too |

Capt.

George B.
R Rocigeey

to agk the major if he cun res bim.” |

“Certainly, Go and tell the ger-
geant of the guard to rend him up
here under guard.

The eoldier left.

“Now,"” thought Major Updyke, *1
wonder  what new  deviiment +
afoot?"

A moment later the Mexican cap
tain of Infantry entered the tent and
introduced himeclf as El Capitan
Ygnaclo Torres,

“1 have esked for the honor of an

lend themselves to a piece of injus

our stores, The arms, of
understand are to be held until the
cegsation of hostilities, a= s required
by international law, but the other
thinge—the money and our personal
ih(-lul’-p'!tﬁb---ll.."t‘ not these
as in war?

“What pertonal belonginge do you
mean, Eir

“] mcan, sir

fight. They had
Shrine of Our

down in Trocan to the south, and
were brioging it north to purchase
arms with, We fought with them
and took the plur and 1 wish now
to enter formal claim for L.

“Who weae the blind priest who
came into comp  yesterday and
claimed 1177 asked Major Updyvke

“A blind priest, senor* 1 know
coiy that a man came and claimed
| the stone—the Fell 1 mean
| am told that he came hard ints
camp upon the arrival of the pris
CHErE 1 kne thet be claims the
gtone as & part of the property of his
ghrine down in Yucatan: but, senor
that is a cluim that might well be
, macde by any man who bas seen or

w

heard of the Jewel. Hae he peen itT
‘Not since its arrival here er
| tainly.”
“Can he degeribe 1t?
I ek ed ‘1t {s har

te s

Iy
s '
ha il haa - t LS |
# bo
1 ] 1 ! thiat
&l [ Jire 106
to how and where and why the ston
came nuto our pogsession It is tru
it th wne was loocted from tl
outhi by the rebels It 18 also true
|t them in open fight
| & lezving their pack
|

"Those

mulee we captured, nnd
afterward were compelled to abandor

when the rehels bad received re-en-

forcements and drove us across the |
Then, senor, your licutenant |

held us as prisoners of war and took
our baggage,

"] ask this, sBenor, because one of
my menshag 1old that he paw the
| blind priest leave the camp a short
;1'.:ru- #g0. 1 know him well snough
| 1o know that if he has left a good bed
| and pood meanls he must have had
{ eound reason. May 1 see the stone,
Eenor, 1o be assured of its safety?”
Major Updyke hesitated, A refusal
| of the request, which was but reason-
able, would certainly create sus-
picions of Kynaston's honesty. A
Etatement of the actual condition of
| affaire would not be believed. He
| temporized.
|  "Sener Kynaston turned over the

|
|
|
i
I Border
l
|

| raddle-bags to me a while ago,” he |

l"“id' “I think it would be better to
{ wait until he returmns.”

“But, eenor,” persisted the Mexl-
can, "did you sé® the Bell? It is a
wonderful stone? Did you see {t?

“No, 1 have not seen it; In fact,
=enor, to be perfectly frank with you,

padre to epeak to him about the mat-
ter of the Bell, the padre had left
the camp and the sdone was gone,”

The Mexican started,

“Senor,” he said, “I had feared
some gnch thing. El viejo diablo! I
might have known that some such
thing would happen if the lieutenant
were not warned, Blind as he s,

sightless eyes than many sound men
with wwo.
genor?”

“He, too, has left camp, and he has
eent a party to arrest the padre
wherever they shall find him. Rest
content, senor, the jewel will be re-
covered, and when it {8 recovered {t
will not again be placed in jeopardy.
Will yoi not sit down and have a
cigar? 1 can guarantee them. They
come from yowr own state of Tam-
aulipas.”

in the meantime Kynaston, with
his men, had pushed on across the
rango, from which he had seen, earlier
in the evening, the flames that told
him of the attack upon the Santa Crus
mine, The mine lay a long three miles
across the border; but though well
Jo kuew that under the existing orders

e o

interview, eenor, because 1 am sure |
that the Americane do not desire to

tice. 1 refer, eenor, to the taking of |
couree, 1

respected |

that there was on one |
of these pack-mules a very valuable |
Jewel that we took from the rebels in |
stolen it from the |
Lady of Olvidados, |

when Senor Kynaston sent for the |

thet old rascal can see more with his |

Where is the lle:ulm:m:ﬂ..l

be pushed on without hesitation,

Mile sfter mile they put behind
them as a carpenter throws shay-
ings behind him. Finally they paused
on a lttle deellvity looking down *o-
ward the great sweep of the range,
on the farther slope of which stood
the minehouses,

“You stay here, sergeant, with the
rest of the detachment, on the Amerl-
can #ide. 1 wil' cross over, and if |
find 1 need you 1 shall start a fire.
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Mile After Mile They Put Behind
Them.

‘__
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You can eee it for ten miles. If you
teé a fire show three times, come right |
| into Mexico with all the men. 1 shall |
| take one man with me. |

“It ie just possible that we may be |
able to help the people without getting
ourselves into trouble. In any case,
we must not get into a row on the
wrong side of the line. BDe sure to
keep a man on the lookout. 1 shall
| make two flares if I want you. Nolan, |
vou come with me ™ -l

The old soldler would have liked to |
remonstrate with his officer. but the
| habite of discipline of twenty years

were too etrong. He saluted, and, bid- |
| ding his men dismount and loosen
| their cinches, watched his young su-
| perior and Nelan as they walked their
korses down the hill in the growing
light.

When they reached the level ground
they took up the trot, and presently
were put of sight among the scrubby
carti and the mesquit bushes that cov-
ered the “ace of the land,

Tt was a great risk to take: not that
tae darger of netual conflict was great,

but there was the certainty that if his

interference should become known to

| the higher authorities Kynaston would
! offercd up as a

D nnesdi
[r¢ t
a8 "
tho o i i
from 11 1 If s0, we will
hide u ron the range to the
north work down toward the
houss Welll hide our horses among
the bowiders and scout dos afoot."”

S0, moving very carefully along the
bowlder-strewn b they tied their
mesquit bush that
stood in the bottom of an arroyvo. Tak-
ing their rifles from the scabbards,
they picked their way warily up the
glope to *he summit, a point from
wihich they could plainly sce the at-
tack.

The Santa Cruz mine lay some six
hundred yards below them. A little
cottage bullt of adobe showed where
the superintendent lived, and across
from it stood the general store, He |
hind this again, surrounded in front !
with adobe walls that marked the cor- |
rals where the mine mules were kept, |
| stood the long engine house. :

Dark, yawning mouths gaping at
them from the hillgide showed where
the lines of the ore-cars were londed
in the drift, for the Santa Cruz was
fortunate above most mines in that it
was possible tostunnel straight into
the breast of the hill without digging
a shaft,

Far below the line of the buildings
| Kynaston and Nolan, looking down
| from the vantage-point of their hill,
| saw in a far hollow & group of rider-
| less horses, with one or two dismount-
Ied men guarding them.

“There’'s their herd,
| Do you gee their line?”

Befors Nolan could speak the long
crack and rattle of rifle fire broke out
| from the line of glent cottonwood
| trees that marked the bottom of the
| now dry watercourse,

The bullets whined over the house;
some of them kicked up spurta of dust
j from the adobe walls, An answering |
| shot from the house told that the de- |
| fenders were wide awake. Kynaston
saw the shot take ground on the glope |
below him. |

At once awake to the necessity of |
| finding some way of geiting to the |
| house undiscovered, Kynaston scanned |
| the ground in his front carefully. ]
| The hillside where he lay was cut
| up by- many acequias, or little ditehes, |
| made by the rains of past years. These |
[ little ditches ran straight dows the
| slope toward the house, Where these |
| ran out into the burned alfalfa patches |
stood the cottage, and beyond this |
again the corrals and the stables.

Still farther to the south, be'_mndT
the lines of the adobe walls, the
ground sloped more gently, to a lttle |
stream bed bordered with cotton- |
| wobds, mlong which the attacking
! party bad taken up its position.

TO BE CONTINUED FRIDAY.
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190 PAIRS OF :

Florsheim Shoes

FOR $4.35
Special Trade Week Price

All grades of Shirts at

a Special Price
¢ Latest Things in Felt Hats

Blue Serge, Keep Kool and
Palm Beach Suits at
the Right Price

A.B.Ferguson & Son
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We Do Not Give You A

HAND-ME-DOWN SUIT

but a genuine tailor made suit to your in-

dividual measure, and we guarantee a
perfect fit.

Give.us a t
you have your

We Do/Not Fake You

A Palm’ Beach or Cool Cloth suit
given with every suit for $2.50 additional.

Columbia Tailoring Co.

Second Door From Post Office
John F. Bowling, Mgr.

Where Low Prices
And Quality Reign.

/ -
and you will feel that
ey’s worth.

Lancaster, S. C.




